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Village of Servia, with the Danube; on one ſide the Turk... 
iſh Camp, on the other, the Auſtrians, which appears at a 
diſtance — Enter ſeveral Turkiſh Soldiers, and range them- 
- fedves on each fide the Stage—then enter Turkiſh Peaſants of 
each ſex, who Dance End of the Dance, the following 
Chorus, 8 |; IE 8 
3 CHORVS OF TURKISH SOLDIERS, | 
Wave our Prophet's fam'd ſtandard of glory on high, 
"Till the envious moon die away in the ſky, | 
And, like the pale Chriſtians, leave Danube's fair ſtream, 
To reflect our victorious creſcent's bright beam, 
. Enter Vuſeph. = I 
E filent, you ſoldiers, his Highneſs the Seraſkier is 
coming; he is juſt arrived with a Turkiſh Army 
under his command to relieve Belgrade, I have been 
converſing with him I told him of your loyalty to tze 
| Sublime Porte, Sir, your highneſs, my dear highneſs, 
ſays I, for we talk'd it very familiarly, I am the chief 
7X magiſtrate of this village—l know the Ottoman Porte 
has not more loyal ſubjetts in all the province of Servia 
and as for your highneſs, always talking of your high- 
 neſs———your highneſs's name is never out of our 
mouths—By 'the bye, remember his name is Mahamed, 
Aboubeker Ben Abdallah, Ben Ali, I dare fay you 
never heard it before: So ſays the Seraſkier to me, 
my dear Yuſeph Ben Yacomb, Ben Muſtapha, at the ſame 
time graciouſly laughing at me with great condeſcenſion. 
ar A 2 5 Oh, 
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Oh, here he comes—now. you ſhall fee how his highnefs 
is pleas'd to honour me; I ſhall certainly be ECL a 


Pacha of three tails, _ 
Enter Seraſkier, 1 and Attendants. 
Seras. Vuſeph, come hither. 
Yuſeph. Yes, ** highnes, [aſide to the peafants] now 
he is going to confult me on ſome great military operation. 
Seras, Are there many pretty girls in this neighbour- 


| hood? | 
TFuſeph, Ha! ha! hal. that's a good joke—Ah, your 

| highneſs will conquer every way I fee—ha! ha! ha! 
= your highneſs is pleas'd to make me laugh, ha! ha; ha! 


N You are too familiar. 
Yuſeph. My lord! 


Seras, Begone,  F[Excunt Yuſeph and Peaſants 
Enter Lilla, [kneels to Seras,] 
| AIR. 


Loft, diſtreſt, thus driven from home, 
Whither ſhall 2 Lilla go! 
* er my ops may roam, 
| Tyrant power will prove my foe, 
Seras, Who is this beautiful girl ? riſe, lovely fair 
one. 
Lilla. 1 deadly beg your  highneſs' 8 pardon "0 my 
boldneſs, I am not us'd to talk to great folks. 
Geras. Speak, charming angel, bleſs me with the 
voice of nature. Who are vou? 
AY | "REM I command thee, tell thy grief, 
| Say, can my power afford relief: 
For my trembling heart muſt yield belief ; | 
CAlde. 
Lilla. Ah! may ] dare to tell my grief, 
And humbly thus, implore relief; 
To my fault' ring tongue, oh; yield belief, 


| Tfmael, Beauty may boldly tell her grief, 


' ___ Such fine eyes command relief; 
And his trembling heart muſt yield belief. WS 
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Lilla. I am but a poor country girl, Sir; my name „% 
Lilla; but 1 love Leopold, and Leopold: loves nie,; yet 


my croſs ill- aatur'd brother Wants me to refuſe: Leopold, 


to marry that ugly old miſer Vuſeph, a juſtice of peace 
in our village. „„ ))) * 


Serag. Vuſeph; Oh the old. poacher why does . ue 


brother object to Leopold ? 


Lilla. He ſays, and pleaſe your highneſs, that Leo- 
pold is too paſſionate to make a good huſpand; now I 


on he is rather violent, but I don't like him a bit the 


worle for that oo GY 
 Seras, Where is Leopold? 


3 #54943 1 J 2 5555 
Lilla. Ah, my Lord, my mind: miſgives me that ſone 


| miſchief has happened to him; but hey. lock di me up 


to prevent my going in ſearch of him. 
Seras, Then how came you hefe? 
Tilla. Pleaſe your highneſs l jumped out of the win 
Seras, What a pleaſing fample of ruſtic, ſimplicity 
how handſome ſhe 18. Ns Ln wt Nos 
| 1fmael. What, my lord, do you 
captive ? Po Oy Aw Eve hoe ws LEE. TIO 
Seras. Forget her, no; but why ſhould 1 cqnfine_my-- 
ſelf to a fingle roſe, when I can form a bouguet of Et ? 


a 


£57 £15" 5 1 2 1 
orget your Auſtrian. | 


Well, charming Lilla, within this half hour I promiſe- 


you redreſS— conduct her io my tent, and attend her 
Lilla. A thouſands thanks, your highnefſss 
Seras. Is ſhe not beautiful, Iſmael? 1 1 
Iſmacl, Ion my lord, ſhe is beautiful, but.— 
Seras. But what? bet. e, INOS 


Ifmael. | beg your highnefs pardon; but while foe: |, 


the black: eagle ſoar upon:the walls of Belg rade, 1 Cane: £ 
not forget that. I am a ſoldier." ba OW en; IN lp 94, 


for love and valour at the lame time: I never fight bet - 


ter than when. am in love 5 Mars never ſmiles ſos | 
ee upon me, as when i am paying my a 1 - 


Venus; ſo, if you wiſh me to conquer the Auſtrians, | 


you muſt get me this girl, [Exit Iſmael. ] She is a charm- 


ing creature, and fhall be mine, 
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* The roſs and the lilly their beauties coniining 0 
\ 5 Delight in adoring a form fo divine;  _ 
5 uch charms to a peaſant conſigning, _ 
Ah! muſt I reſign? | a 
Forbid it ye powers! to love 'tis a n I 
Yet N aſſuming the ſemblance of reaſon, 
Commands me with ſcorn the mean ere, to decline. 
Wealth and power, what are you worth, 


we) 


1 Fe rlekere. if you give not birth? . F 
Rich in ambition's guilded toys, Os ies = : 

+ barter them for real j Joys! ET.” Du Mi. 
e SCENE II. 0 3 


2 of Peter's Houſes. 


3 Enter Peter and Ghita.. ; = - 
RO» 1. 
cue ne the deute I'came to like you, | = TX 


1 am ſure I cannot tell; 15 
ak Had my face not chanc'd to ſtrike youz.. 5 


Ii! d been pleas d, Sir, juſt as well... | 
os Faith, as you lay, 1 too wonder, 
1 * Why. to like you I'm inclin'd; t 
HED? 1 rue. in love we're aꝑt to blunder, nr 
Love, you know, they ſay is — 0 
Ghita.. Joy re ogling all the laſſes, | 
Peter. You're fimp'ring at each lad, 
Ghita, ___ Each hour in. falſehood palſes, ; 
Peter. You flirt it quite s bad, 2 
FTbo' you think as. you've beſpoke we. 1 
; I Kall let you break my. heart, J 
But I am _ now. to Part. 1 


Peter. Then, ſup weg I take my leave? 

5 Sl.  Do—!'m | 
| ; e Win. * nn will. ws 89 Pp. I . 

| i | | Peter | 1 
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re I ſhall-not grieve, 
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Peter. Shall I ſtay—or ſhall Igo? _. 

Both. As you pleaſe—ſay yes, or nos 

„„ Enter Vuſeph. n 

 Yufeph. What the deuce, quarrelling before marriage. 

O fie, that is very irregular ; wait till the ceremony is: 

over, and then you will quarreLot.courſe.; 
Peters Indeed, fr! 7 af: e 


Ghita., Hear me, ſir. 


' YKuſeph- No, I'll not hear you, am Eto be talk'd.to by 


you, I who have convers'd with his-highneſs the Se- 
beſides, 1 hate to hear both ſides of the queſ- 


raſkier 
tion; it perplexes me ſo, that. I never know how to make 

ade 
Peter. Why then, fir, how can you decide? 


Yuſeph. Why, 1 decide that. you are both in the wrong. 


1 fancy that deciſion will hold good in moſt quarrels.— 
my friend, his highneſs the Seraſkier, cou'd not make a 
beiter decifion—but where is your. alter ? where is my 


dear killa ? ¶ Io Peter, 


GHita. Why Peter has lock' d her up, to keep her 


fi om your rival, Leopold. A Wire IK 8 
Yufſeph, | Ah. that's a deſperate dog—he is always in a 
paſſion, and always preiending to keep his temper; he is 
the very torch of een eee in a blaze. Leop. 
| finging without] Hey! why that's his voice. 11-1 
don't much wiſh for meeting—here he comes, 
| Enter Leopold. „ ON 
How are you !—how do you do ?—hark'e, you fir, 
where's vour ſiſter?!!rw— — 5 „ 
Peter. Why, as to that, Leopold 


' _Leop. O! I know what you are going to ſay ;. you 
| alſe, I am noet 
in a paſſion— Ha, Ghita, how do you do? very fine, 
'pleaſant, difagreeable, temperate weather, I think, 


mean to ſay that Fam in a paſſion, but it's 


Yufepþh. Rather cloudy, 
Tuſeph. It was rather cloudy when I was talking to 
his highneſs the Seraſkier Juſt now—but I believe I'can 
_ anſwer your enquiries—in the ſirſt place — 


— 


; ” Sa 
: , i : 
F Teoß. 
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n 
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and exit. 


with — 


confus d—1—1—1 [4 . noiſe heard} There, there, 


FR What do you, mean Rs that? 1d have you 


know that I won't take an inſult from.any man living. 
Tuſeph. Why there! is no talking to you, can't reaſon 


Its: falſe ; Wee ſay you are miſtaken, I in- 
Aft} upon Your. reaſoning with. me—dam'me, you ſhall 
reaſon with Or ad and: cooly TOs 46: ee f. * 
are my rival. 9d * 
Yuſeph. But give me lesve e „ W 7 
Leo. Well, I know what you are going, to * that 
people needn't quarret becauſe they are et | 
Fuſeph. ''Granted—and beſides 
- Leop. Well; I know, I know; not 1580 mean to 00. 
ſerve that warmth and. anger betray a weakneſs on theſe 
. occaſions,” Which I truſt 1 am free from—Hark'e, you 
raſcal % Peter] I know your fiſter is lock'd/up—if you 
don't give me the Roy, eme Pt break your head—. 
1 will, tk Yap 
" Vuſehh. To Leopold,] sin EY you. renember no 1 
ama magiſtrate and a courtier! do you reſpect my au- 
thority ? [marching up to Leopold who retires 3 6 
Leop. L Marching up to Yuſeph, who retires.] No, I do 
not—that for your authority, [ſnaps his fingers, | a ma- 
giſtrate indeed! ha! haf ha! lock at the te Fs 
_ have you to ſay now, magiſtrate ?/ 
po a Nothing, if yol _ t e authority there 5 
an end of the matter. * 
Leop. [ To Peter] Give me the key 8 5 
Peter. Why, to lay. the truth, Leopold, I have loſt 


it. ; 
Leop, Loſt it, O very wall, But its no matter—1 
believe this right ſhoulder. of mine will force any lock, 
I'll break open the door, and I'll do it without any vio- 
| lence, only to ſhew how I can keep my temper—now I 
defy any of you to ſay that I put myſelf in a paſſion——. 
dam'me, ſtand out of the way, or I'll knock you down, 
you old goat. | Puſhes with great violence againſt Yuſeph, 


Ghita. What do you think now, Be ?- "Ro 
Yuſeph, Faith, I don't know, my thoughts are Le 
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perhaps his highneſs waits for me, „ 
Peter. Conſider, ſir, you had better not leave us. 


. 


Yuſebhk. Indeed, I beg your pardon—our good hu- 


mour d friend may come back and knock out my brains. 
very cooly—anly to ſhew what he can do without being 
in a paſſion. [ Exit with Peter. | 


Ghita. Poor Lilla, I hope Leopold will carry her off, 


IT am ſure ſhe loves him, and that he loves her; the 
whole village will rejoice at their wedding, is 


| b AIR. 2 16: ; ld 
All will hail the joyous day, ; 
When love his triumph ſhall diſplay; .' :-/ 
The dance ſhall mingle old and young, 
The ruſtic pipe aſſiſt the ſong; tee 
The ſprightly bells with welcome ſound, 
Shall ſpread the happy news around, 
And give a hint to maidens coy, 
That youth they ſhould not miſemploy. 
Yuſeptk will, with ſullen pride, | 
Envy joys to wealth denied; 
And as we trip with metry glee, | 
Wiſh himſelf as poor as we, | 8 


. 


SCENE III. 


- 


ouę fade of Peter's houſe ; a garden-wall round it—Leopold 8 


diſcovered at the window, out of which a veil is hanging, 


Leop., Poor Lilla—no where to be found - ſhe's gone, | | 


and, by her veil hanging here out of the window, in a 


fit of deſpair—l'!l after her. ¶ Jumps out, and comes out 


he has broke the door all to ſmaſh—good-morning to you. - 


The ſprightly bells, &c, | Exit 


* 


of the door of the garden- wall with the veil. | This relick _ - 


of my beloved Lilla's ſhall ſerve to keep my reſentment. ' 
W alive—but where's that cruel villain Peter—dam'me, IN 
maul him. I .éEKetires into the garden 


N 1 Enter Peter. 1 
Ha! the window open; nay, then madam's off but 
where's that mad-brain'd Leopol. 


Enten 


t. - 
Enter Leopold from the garden. 
Have 1 caught you, firrah—now what have you to ſay 
for yourſelf. Tales hold of his throat. 
Peter, Why nothing to be ſure if you ſtop my breath, 
Leop, Hark'e, raſcal, if you don't tell me where Talta 
— 
Peter. Why you are in ſuch a paſſion, Leopold, 
Leop. It's falſe— I'm not in a paſſion—If you ſay | I'm 
in a paſſion, PI kick you, you 8 curvy. knave. 


| = Y 
Enter Yuſeph and Officers. . . | : 

Seize that fellow directly. 2 
| K 
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I TRIO and CHORUS, 
1 uſebh. Seize him; ſeize him, I ay! 1 
Peter. Sei ze him! ſeize him—why pray 7 ' 
Leop. Let me come at him pray. | mo 
Chorus. Haſte, let us bear him away, 14 
Tuſeph. Don't fear, I'll protect you. oy V 
- You're a rogue ſuſpe& you. Fi 
Vuſeph. Knock him down, I command it. | 
Chorus. Knock him down, he commands it. 'v 
Peter, How can juſtice demand it, - i 
Hear me. | | 5 n 
Chorus, = Hear me! 
| Leo nn No, hear me! a2 
Vuſephi. We are none of us ſafe | | 5 
Chorus. While that fellow is free. [ Exeunt, ti 
| | . J . C 
t 
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| = i: SCENE IV. 
| - 5 Inſide of Anſelm's Cottage. 
| | Enter Anſelm, | 
The hour is almoſt come, I wonder if Colonel Cohen” 
berg is yet arrived; perhaps he may be the choſen in- x 
ftrument of Heaven todeſtroy this Turkiſh tyranny, that 1: 
like a baſeful weed chokes up our very ſeed of Freedom; ⁊ t. 
AIR, | I 5 
| The ſapling oak loſt ia the dell, = 
Where tangled brakes its beauties ſpoil, © 1 
And every infant ſhoot repel, ' 
Droops ents o'er the exhauſted foil, - 1 * 
t & - 
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5 1 word love, colonel, may I venture to enquire after the 


F 

Alt length the woodman clears around 
Where er the noxious thickets fpread, 
And high from the i 

| The foreſt's monarch lifts his head. 

e Enter Colonel Cohenberg. 

Anſelm. Colonel Cohenberg ! 

Col. My friend Anſelm! 5 
2 What cou'd induce you, colonel, to truſt 


vourlelf fo far within the enemy's camp. 


Col. Two powerful motives, my Anſelm, love and 
glory. Our general means to attack this poſt to night, 
and I am honour'd with the command of the detachment 
— Will the villagers aſſiſt us, think ye? | 
Anſelm. A ſſi ſt ye! aye, colonel, to the laſt drop of 


our blood, every man of us. We have groan'd under 


Turkiſh eppreſſion too long—but you mention'd the 


ö | fair Katharine, whom I faw at Vienna laſt year? 


Col. Adorable girl! ſne had juſt conſented to be mine, 


{ when I was ſuddenly order'd to the —_ of Belgrade, 


Anſelm, That was unlucky—how 
news ? 15 | 


have ſo often ſolicited? ſhou'd the bitter hour of misfor- 


tune o'ertake you, my Cohenberg, you will need the 


conſolation of friendſhip ; and have you a dearer friend 
than your Katharine ?P—1 will go with you, and ſhall 
find my happineſs in fulfilling the duties of a wife, 
Anſelm. You married her then ? 
Col. Aye; but was immediately obliged to join my 


_regiment,—How ſhall I ſpeak the remainder of our me- 
lancholy ſtory ?—ſhe attempted to follow me, but was 
taken priſoner by a ſtraggling party of the Turkiſh army, 


guſt arrived to the relief of Belgrade, 


ae Then I fear ſhe is taken to the Seraſkier's 


ſeraglio. 


329 has ſeraglio. 
CS: - Anfelms 


did ſhe bear the 


Col. Like a heroine : when I attempted a fanltering - 
adieu; what ſays ſhe, will you now refuſe the hand you 


1 4 * 
rr 


Col. That's what I dread; in what part of the camp 
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Anſelm, You yay Habs obſerved, about two mes | 


from hence, 'a convent almoſt in ruins, which | he oF 
Converted into his ſera . g. | 
Col. I am: not perfonally known to the $efaſſciers. 
By pretending buſineſs to him, I may eaſily gain admit». 
tance to his preſence, I 'have prepared two letters, ode 
to the Seraſkier in my own name, another to band 2 
rine, informing her of my deſign. 
E Anſelim. And if you find her there, what then? 
Col. What then! why then I'll ſtorm the Ceraſkier's 
tent, and. carry her off this night, . | "4 
Anjelm. Heaven proſper you, 'tis a hazardous enter - 
rize. 
P Col. Hazardous, my Anſelm ! I fcorn the on ht. 1 
| have pick'd the gallant fellows whom I command, my. 
brave Huſſars, the flower of the Auſtrian army; we have 
fougght, we have bled, we have conquered together; and- 
that leader hazards little who has thought it his firſt du 
ty to treat his ſoldiers as his friends, : 
Anſelm. But you know, colonel friends i in all ſitua | 
tions wlll ſometimes deſert. - | 
Col. I am not ſ peaking of the weathercock friendſhip: 
that only ſhews- which way the wind of ca oĩnts. 
We have tried each other in adverſity an Gas ſperity, 
and have cemented our friendſhip with our blood on the 
[8 field of battle - hut come, lead me to the ee 
| | diligent, confident, and ſecret, 


|  Then«ruſt our cauſe to Providence above, —- | 
E * : | ' Wap never ver failing hope of faithful love. — N 
ä SCENE v. 1 
The Seraſkier's Tent. 
Enter Lilla from the Tent. 
_— / "2 


5 - Blithe as the hours of May, 

MWMere thoſe I now de — * 

Wen . 'own*t love's 22 b 
3 * will return no more! e 
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Every fond hope is loſt / 


* 


No comfort can they vring, LI 
Winter's untimely chilling froſt 


„„ PDeſtroy'd the infant fpring, 
/ © Blithe as the hours, Kc. 
A 165. EN THLY GL | 


k RE Enter Ghita. 5 


+ 


- *Ghita, Ah, my dear Lilla, I am glad I have found 
*you; do you know the ſurly guard denied me admittance 
-at firſt 


well, how did you come here, tell me all 


„„ oe; ren Ayes „„ 
Lilla. Huſn! ſome other time; here comes his high- 


niels, now pray don't leave me alone with him, 


"6 Enter Seraſkier, 


Seras. Ha! a companion with her, that obſtacle muſt 


„ > 


be remov'd, [Afide}—Well, Lilla, you ſhall find me a 


man of my word; I promis'd you redreſs, and you ſhall 
have it, but I muſt firſt talk with Yuſeph on the buſineſs, 
and this pretty maiden ſhall be my meſſenger, to ſay that 
I defire his immediate attendance on'me,” ' 
Ghita, Yes, your highneſs——come Lilla, 
"Seras, Lilla, you may remain with me. 
Chita. [ Afide.] O yes, ſhe's like to remain indeed, 


whilſt his highneſs is ſo violently in love with juſlice; 


yes, yes, I underſtand it very well —aye, aye. [ Exit 
Seras. Lilla, why are you ſo much alarm'd? you 

have nothing to apprehend——do you know, Lilla, it 

is in your power to make me very happy. 7 
Lilla, Is your highneſs unhappy? 

Seras. I am tell me, Lilla, are you ſenſible of love? 
Lilla, Ah! that I am indeed, fir, [Sighs. 
 $eras. Suppoſe I was to love you? | | 

Zilla. I ſhou'd be ſorry for that, my lord. 
Seras. Why ſo? N 
Tilla. Becauſe, my lord, I cop'dn't love you in re- 
turn pray, my lord don't be angry. „ 
Seras, I am not angry but come, Lilla, I muſt 
| | inſpire 


t 4 1 


inſpire you with an ambition for grandeur. 
a. Will grandeur make me happy, fir? 
Lilla, "Then how can your bighneſs be unhappy? 
Berra. O that is that is I cannot explain that to 
| your PH ge hg > Lilla, when you behold 

from your cottage window the magnificent buildings 
and gardens of Belgrade, do you not. 

Lilla. O my lord, I own 1 admire them; but my fa- 
vourite is an humble flower, which I fear I ſhou'd not 
find in your highneſs's gurden ! 

Seras, What's that? | 

Lilla. Heart '5-eaſe, fir. 15 
Seras. Come come, you a \miſunderſand_ me no 
longer— 533 | L Sos of here 


Enter Chin Ab 


0 my lord !—my lord! 

Seras.' You are ſoon return d. BSE | 

Chita. O yes, my lord, ill news you know flies apace. 
Some officers have ſeiz d poor Leopold, and are hurry- 
ing bam to priſop for Ong: that wicked old Juſtice 
- Yuleph, 
5 Lilla. Ah, my lord! pray have compaſſion on an un- 
- fortunate lover. 

Seras, You muſt firſt fer me an re law 
* we 7 its 5.courle, x 


fog ene = See 
When juſtice claims the victim due, 
Her dictates I obey. | 


Lilla and C kita. 


1555 vet ſhould diſtreſs for 2 8 
3 You U own the gentle ſway. | 


CFD Seraskier. 
Law muſt prevail. 


* 6 1 


— 


Auld ſo it may, 
Except when love is in the way. 
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Your arts forbear, 
No more I'll hear. 


Lilla and Chita. 
| When juſtice 11 ſhe ] attended, 
"Let [per } ot 8nd «foe. 
has ſhe T. 35 
In what: 6 * I | offended, 
_ Alas! da met know, 
Ser, askiere 3 | 
In what have offended, - og 
Didenbler wel you know. _ 5 
ins Lille and Ghita. ney 
Joa what will be revolve; e 
We Lilla, Ghita, and 8 a 
My troubled boſom ve xing, 
In varied forms perplexing, | 
A thouſand doubts reſolve. ed 
Lilla and Ghita, 
Compaſſion thus. Wage 
In vain ſhall we implore 
| Kerattier. 
I" vain ſhall they implore. 
5 Lilla and Ghita. 
May pity ſorrow greetin 
Our 8 miſors, 1 


Lilla, Ghita, and eau. ; 7 8 
In what have 1 offended; Ke. C Erie Lilla. 


Euter Iſmael, Yuleph, Frome Leopold, and * 
B 2 Fuſe þh 


[ 3” 


| Yuſeph, Pleaſe your highneſs, here is a moſt unruly, 


obſtropolus country fellow Who has broke open a door, 
and attempted to knock down a magiſtrate, and all for- 
ſooth becauſe he's under the influence of the tender paſ- 
fion—he is the moſt violent -unmannerly | 

Leop. It's falſe, I am not violent, . 

Iſmael. | Afide to the Seraſkier.] This poor fellow has 
an honeſt heart, the magiſtrate is a villain—the villa- 
gers are already diſaffected to us; be careſul how you a& 
in this affair, my lord. Subdue them by your juſtice, 
WOE nes. ot ona 4 a3, 

Seras. [ To Iſmael.] I will take your advice for the 
1e but I muſt have the girl ſooner or later - now 

ear me. 33 

Iſmacl.  Silence—attend to his highneſs. 
Serat. You all know my affection for the good peo- 
ple of this village : | 

Leop. | Half gude] The women, I believe, know it 
very well. | e a f | N 

Fuſephi. Silence, ſirra l!!! 

Seras. I conſider you all as wy children, | 

Leop. | Hal 2 If he was to ſtay amongſt us much 
longer, the wh 
ther generation... —• 

Yuſeph. How dare you mutter, you reprobate? 

Seras. [Whiſpers Iſmael, who goes off ] I wou'd wil- 
lingly content you all, but thit's impoflible—let my ſen- 
tence be publickly known. _ | | - 


[The Curtain at the back of the Tent ir drawn up; the Tur- 
kiſh Camp is ſeen ; es, Peaſants, Sc. enter through 
the Tent, and place themfelves oh each fide of the ſtage.] 


Ghita. [ Afide] Now for ſome terrible ſentence, 
Sezras. Leopold, you are in love with Lilla? 
Leop. Yes, my lord. | 
Seras. © And lov'd by her in return? 
Leop. Yes, your highneſs, _ 

Sera. Then marry her: 
Leop, Thanks to your highneſs, 
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Liu. That be * walk 6 it is my a 8 
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Cera. Vou are in love with Lilla, yutph 7 
Viſeph. Yes, my lord. 
Sera. And not belov'd by her * 
Yuſeph. I fear not, my lord, 
| Seras. Leopold has offer'd you an affront 2 
Vuſeph. He has, my lord: 
Serat. You are a man of authority, and ſhou'd ſet an 
example of moderation - you muſt for 2 him. 
7 — How do you- like that, 


Vuſeph. 
HSexas. (Is the Officers ] Take off his chains. 


one ? [fide e 


| Per inen Iſmael. 


* 


[ Takes of has chains. 


/ 


| ou FINALE: | 
Lilla, So kindly. condeſcending, 
| ing, 


To our complaints atten 
Your highneſs us ——_ 
Ne more ſhall. Wrongs aſſail- 
Chor. SO kindly, &c „ 
r 'Yaur highnef 8 to hear me. 
5 Be ſilent, Lbeſeech, 
Leop. Zounds—I'll be cool, don't fear me, 
Peter. Oh, let us hear his ſpeech, 
Gita. * 0 Seraſkier, ] We're bound to you ſor ever | 
Seras. ſilly compliments. I pray, | 3 
Lilla, To thank you I'd endeavour, 
Seras. | To Lilla, ] You ſoon Ti. In, 
the way; 


Chor. So kindly, &c. 8 


3 Seemingly condafecadis 
To. their complaints ning, 
Tho love my boſom's ren 


| Yet ſhall wy ſcheme 2 1 
B 3 | CHORUS. 


1 


CHORUS. 


May Fate our prayers befriending, 
No diſappointment ſending, 
Let love and truth prevail, 
_ Securely bliſs enjoying, 
All fears of power annoying, 
Your clemency deſtroying, 
Now 3 hall 8 
Peter ol d, 
Ghita,  _ Seraskier, Lilla, * 
=.  Ifmacl, in the OD ' Yuſeph, 
A Sth 164-4 e 8 un , 


| [During the Finale, the Serackier 1 hold of Lilla's hand 
and hifſes it—Leopold obferves this, and takes Lilla s 
place Tze Seraskier takes Leopold's hand, fuppoſing it 
to be Lilla's— but fading his — appear: — 


AT Il. 
11 


„ Convent. 5 | 80 
Euter Kath. 

; Saks 5 Aix. 70 
M*: x laint i in noone pity moves 


| 
| | | dave Echo, who in plaints replies: 
[ Like me, depriv d of him ſhe 1 Jas P | 
| 
| 


With f path The counts my ſighs. 
ps 8 - at 


80 


Pleas'd with the FIC the W 1 
Repeats the unavailing moan; | 
And while ſhe lends her ſoothing: aid, 
: LINES my ſorrows and her own. 


Unha ppy as lam, it is ſome. conſolation to me chat 
abe knows my heart, and will not wrong me ſo 
far as to doubt my con ſtancy.— Zut ſee the Seraskier 
my e treats me with relpens, tho' Bees ſtill ignorant 
who I am. 


Enter Sivan erackier, 


ſeeing you wear thoſe ſmiles which nature, prodigal in 
adorning you, meant as her laſt gift to perfeft your | 
charms, r 10 Fe indi 
Kath. am your priſoner, fir; m nant n 
ſwells whilſt I How 1 „ Tk hey 
8eras. I am your priſoner does not my every ſighs: 
Kath. You are a ſoldier, fir; do not diſgrace that 
; es by W a defenceleſs woman. 


Enter Iftnael. 
lord, a deſerter of no vulgar 1 rank from the Auf. 
5 - acl camp, defires to be admitted to your preſence, 
Serat. Conduct him thither. | Exit Iſmacl] 1 preſums 4 
. madam, you wou'd wiſh to retire ? 
Kath. If I ſtay, I may hear ſome news of my lend 
Wy do] I requeſt, fir, you will permit me to remain here. 
ank you madam, for the requeſt, ſince it 
at * gives = an opportunity of obliging —_ [ST 


| Enter Iſmael and Cohenberg, 


"Kath, [A/id:] Oh heavens, m 
Col. N r 
Serat: What are vou? 
ca. An Aultrian, | 


1 z Soar” 


Alas! 3 ſhall 1 never have the: qpoppineſs © 


| * 1 
Seras, What have you to communicate? 
Colonel. Colonel Cohenberg is not unknown ts your 

highneſs. —- | MO PDP | 
Kath. [ aſede] What can he mean! | 5 
Ser. His character is not unknown to me, what then ? 
Col, Your highnieſs once wrote to him as to an ex- 
change of priſoners; conſequently know his hand. 
Geras, Perfectly well. | . 
Kath. [Ade] 1 peroeius ſome artifice, but what a- 
hazard does he run! Ee 
Col. [Giving a lettcr.] Here, fir, is my commiſſion; 
Seras. Tis his ſeal, his writing. { Reads.] : The bear- 
« er is in my confidence; if you wiſh for my aid, tell 
« him on what terms you are willing to acquire my 
& friendſhip and affiftance——Cohenberg.” Is it po- 
ſible that I ſhall be made the happy means of gaining. 
Cohenberg to the Ottoman cauſe, - Tell the gallant Chriſ- 
tian, I deem his friendſhip invaluable, and in the name 
of my moſt illuſtrious ſovereign promiie, as à debt of gra- 
titude, whatever he ſhall aſk, Do you know this 
Colonel Cohenberg, madam ? 1 1 | | 
Kath. Yes, my lord, ſo well, that I have him now be- 
fore me. | Looking at the —_— He married a lady, 
who was dear to me as myſelf; they were ſeperated by 
the chance of war, and Cohenberg now lives to ſee her 
he loves in ſlavery and ſorrow. i 
Col. Take comfort, madam, he loves her more ten- 
derly than ever, and vows to relieve her, or periſh in 


the attempt. „„ . Fs 
Seras, Say, Chriſtian, if I write, when may I ex- 
pelt an anſwer ? Hop | 


Col, Within theſe few hours, you may depend on 
ſeeing me again. 1 5 Te 

Kath. Indeed! Þ acide] | : 

Seras. Heavens, madam, how. you are altered; to 
what am I to attribute this bliſsful change? | 
Kath. -To the bleſt tidings I have juſt now heard, T 
am charm'd to hear of Cohenberg's inviolable conſtancy 
and tranſported with the hope of his Katharine being one 
2 reſtor'd to freedom, by the arms of the hero ſhe 


es. 
Serac. 


* 


6 L 22 ] 

ern You tale ſo warm an intereſt in his Favour 
that was he here, I ſhou'd almoſt ſuſpe& myſelf reduted 
into his rival. | | 3 


Kath. There wou'd be no fear of that, for well he 


knows his Katharine will not ſuffer him to have a rival, 

Seras. I hardly comprehend you. [Sit down to write. ] 
But I muſt ſend my anſwer to Cohenberg's letter. —”Tis 
done Now, madam, if you have any kind things to 
| ſay in behalf of your friend, I'll be your ſecretary 


continue thoſe ſmiles, and you ſhall find a Muſlelman 
can be as complaiſant a lover as any in Chriſtendom can 


boaſt.— What ſhall I tell him? 


1 
. Seraſhier and Katharine. © "2 
Ot plighted faith ſo truly kept, 
Of al * dictates tell; n 


8 Of reſtleſs thou ht that never ſlept, x 
Since when. ſhe bade farewell. 


The Aline te, the frequent tear, 
The fluſh of hope, the chilling fear: 
$6 thay the ſympathetic ſoul, 
Direkt kind Faney's Wing i 
Where future hours in tanie kt foll, 
And love's rewards ſhall bring. 


¶ During this ſcene the Colonel and Katharine fhew. t heir 
joy at ſeeing each other, unobſerv'd by the Seraſkier, who is 
between tem. — In the courſe of the Dur, the Colonel 
makes an unſucceſsful effort to give her a letter.] | 


. 


Seras. ¶ Gives the Colonel a lerter.] There is my anſwer 


and by our holy prophet do I ſwear faithfully to perform 


each article, | 


{The Colonel gives a letter to Katharine unperceiv'd by : 


the Seraskier, A Slave enters, ſnatches it from her, 
and preſents it to the Seraskter on his knee, ] 2 | 
| | | | A 


Fe3 


Serar. What's this? Sos % I havo ventured into 
« the Turkiſh enn in hopes of ſeeing you, my beloved 
« Katharine —ha ! Katharine this night 1 mean to 


ö 4 ſtorm the ner, s. nn no * you liberty 
"i « your trus 


e Conzuazse. 1 


Kath, Hear me, * | 
Seras. No more, diflembler—bear her away. mo 
Kath, My Cohenbergꝭ M have undone thee. | 
Seras.” Away with her. Exit. two Guards with Kath. 

Slaves! on your lives, I charge you guard well this hy- 

2 crite—this liar. ¶ Th Cvlonel in great agitation feels for 

ſword, which the guards take from, tin when they enter, 
end miffing it, claſp 5 — hands in agony, and ig he.] Deep 
in the darkeſt dungeon of the fort let him be chain'd; 
there ſhall he az pt I his affociates in perfidy ſhall come 
to burſt his bonds, and ſtorm the poſt 1 guard: 

Col. Alike I ſcorn thy menaces and taunts, I glory 
tho' 1 fail'd in the attempt. Heap cruelty on cruelty on 
me, I can bear it; my ae a the los of Katharine" s 

eyes, my chains the'deſpair of ſceing her; and death 

were tranſport to the pangs I fool i in knowing her a ſlave 
to the barbarian! (72 * 
Sera. 4 9 
_ Iſmael. lord, 

Sera. Wi t _ not deſpite 1 me when I tell thee, 

"0 neither Cohenberg's plot, nor Katharine's elegance of 
— can - 77045 r is ruſtic Lilla from my heart: I'll 

carry her off this night—have you * the cs 
as I commanded ? 
- Iſmae!; I have, my lord: 
eras. Give orders that my tent be plavod. in yonder 
wor and my ſeraglio inſtantly removed thither, 


3 Why ſo, my lord? 
at. To elude the ſearch that will be made after 


FE 8 Cokenberg's deſign has taught me _ I 
E 


Rd 


4 1 „„ 


lie tos near the frontiers of the Auürtass⸗ Away, td 8 
ſee my orders are obey d. ; . . 7 


_ AIR—Sxz RASKI ER. 


ce thus defeated! | 
With bitter ſcorn thus treated! 
Whatever thought purſuing, 
Where'er I turn my eyes, 
Surrounding miſts of ruin 
| In darkening circles riſe. - | PEE 
In froſt, on fire, by turns, 3 
My boſom freezes burns 
Tis.fixt—my rival finds a grave, 
Yet honour bids me ſave | 
From death the captive brave. 
Confuſion ! thus defeated! = 
With bitter ſcorn thus treated! 
Whatever thought purſuing, 
| Where er turn e | 
Surrountling ists of run 
Circles riſe, [Extt. 


In dark | : ; — 5 
SCENE: ) | Wood. 
Enter Anſelm and Phaſe, | 
| Anſelm. It is as 1 ſul —T am ſure twas Colonel 
Cohenberg I ſaw hu to the 2. [ fear the worſt. 


Is there no help, Anſelm * 

Anſelm. None but this. Some of you Oy Suid the 
river, and inform the Auſtrain out · poſts of Cohenberg' s 
danger; and perhaps their ſuccour may arrive in time to 
free him. I will remain on this fide, that ſhou'd 3 5 


arrive I may condu@ them by ſhort and rw pars "bs 
the Seraſkier' ant Tot + 
2a Peaſant. 


1 60. 
e of Peaſant. 
And, 91 drown for it Lak ci 
3s 


L „ 
An ſelm. Hear me, hear me, friends; you two. ſhall un- 


derta e this meſſage to the Auſtrians, and others ſtay 


with me to excite the villagers to revolt. 
| (Exeunt Anſelm and — 


Dark SCENE 11.— 5 


Another part of the village. N 
Enter Lilia ana Ghita, 5 


DUET, 


- Haſte; afncls Ae o'er the Sd. 
If there my love diſcerning, © 
Kindly with flutt'riug Pinions aid 
His weary. ſteps returning. 
So may thy wings (their wanton: play. 
No ſcorching ſun oppreſſing) 5 
Still gladly fan the ſultry day, ” 
And prove the ſummer's Wust l 


Al R—Ghita. 


Love they call a gentle paffion, 
Boaſts its power. to calm theſbreast ; 

I prefer the jealous faſhion ; | 
Sweets when daſh'd with four are best. 25 
While the ever cooing doves 

In fond nonſenſe tell their love; 
Scarce existing, nought deſiring; 4 
loyd win lie as well as they may, | 
x They With languor half expiring 
Dorn their stupid lives . 


LI 114. | 


Let: me in true © pleaſure- s mirrour B il. 
Tranquil view Love's placid form; 5 
Free from every Jealous terror, * 
Give me the calm take you the ſtorm. 
Lilla, Well, Ghita, now we are married] hope 
our huſbands will take their leave of jealouſly, on 
| ta. 


N 5 N 


Chita, - Pſha, Lilla, how: pda a I tell you 1 
follows love like a ſhadow. 7 
Lilla. Then love is a pretty see an ugly ſhadow. 


But I have ſeen my, ſhadow often the Tun, and it ap- 
pear'd ſo tall and frightful, that I am ſure it cou'dn't be 
like me. But it bug to Fo _ 1 * our r huſbands 


wou'd\come hom. | 
Chitas There are two men coming this way: | 


Enter Seraſkier and Iſmael i In long' cloals. 


Seras. LA ide to Iſmael.] Deſi ire my followers to keep” 


beck. 


up in long cloaks, that we ſhou'dn't know em. 


Lilla. oF Cala. Ah, this another of Leopold's 
jealous frolics. But III not ſpeak firſt, I am determined, 


- Seras. Lilla—Lilla! Eng 
Lilla, I can't bear to, lee him uneaſy, I muſt ſpeak to 


him. | 5 


ny - SESTETTO. 


Line the Sefletto, enter Peter and Leopold. ] 


I . and Oita. Ni ht thus from me concealing 
18 he form of him I love; 
On let his voice revealing, 

; | His truth my fears remove, 


Veraskier and Inna. N FO thus from me concealing 
4 5 N form of her I love; 


N Oh let her voice revealing, 


UNer truth my fears remove. 
Lilla and Ghita. Oh heavens! the Seraſkier! 
Seraskier. A lover's accents hear, 
| With n paſſion - 
Fon expettation cheer, _ 
Lilla and Chita, Ah! ſhou'd- my Huſband hear us 


What cou'd poor Tale d 
Leopold and Peter. Hark !. Im ſure there's fome on 


*$ \ Tone us. | 
| G 5 Peer 


Ghita. To Lila.] See, they have wrapt themſelves 


> „— 
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3 * 2 
Lilla and Ghita, Our ks near us: 
| My, love I'm here, 


| Leopold and mg Vou' re here i then ho is this "WHY 


Lilla and Ghila Honeſt peaſants home ward going 
From their labour I ſuppoſe. 


| Leopold and Peter. How, I pray, are you ſo knowing» 


Whether they are friends or foes? 
Jealous fears perplexing 
Like whelming billows roll; 
And wreck my tortur'd foul. 


To Lala and Chits, Be gone! 'tis thy falſehood 
 Diſtra&s my tortur'd ſoul, 


Lale and Giite. Ah! can my dear ſuſpect me! 
My truth he cannot fear; 


All. Suſpenſe in clouds ſhuts in the day 


Hope, cheering ſtar, afford thy ray, 
Ol filver light, and to our eyes 
V2 bid thy bright creation riſe, 


LE eunt d: erent ways. 
SCENE Iv. 


Infide of Peter's houſe. 
A Table with ſupper and wine on it d:covered. : 


Enter Peter and Leopold. 


| Peter, A pretty adventure this, 
| Leop, Yes, a very pretty adventure indeed. 
Peter, How do you feel, Leopold? 
Leap. Oh, lam compos'd, uite compos d. 
Peter, For my part, I own I am in a paſſion, ' 
Leop. Oh; nn are * my dear 2528 you 
are Wrong, Peter- Peter 


ts 1 


Pater, My ſail cions are not eaſily rous'd, but now— 
Leop. Oh for 3 Peter, can't you be calm—death 
and damnation, can't you be cool! 8 
Peter. I confeſs I am angry, and — 
_ But you ſhan't be angry, I. tell you, vou 
muſt be cool—dam me you ſhall, 
:M eter. Muſt 11 7 
Leop. Ves. 
Peter. Why then I will; you know I am m 
* eee 
Peaceable here's 3 fellow now that, — 
dby quietly to have his horns fitted on; by my troth, 
3 L muſt wear mine, I'll butt with em like a mad bull. 
Exil 
Peter. Poor Leopold, he's angry with me for not put- 
ting myſelf in a paſtion—defiresthat 1 will be _— then 
flies in a rage becuaſe l follow his ü 


; AIR. 


How few know how to value life, 
__ Andtaſte its teak joys, 
- Unmixed with jeal and ſtrife, 

een . pride, —_ noiſe; 

Let riches, power, an ſurpaſs, 
And mk me if they p — 

Let me love, laugh and des my glaſs, 
And lead a life of eaſe. 


id and pu ire life's current ſeems, _ 

| os paien' s wild miſtake 

In madneſs troubles all the ſtreams, 
Of which he muſt partake; 

Let riches, power, and pomp ſurpaſs, 

And ſcorfn me if they. pleale, 

Let me love, laugh, and take my glaſs. 
Aud load a life of caſe, | 


Enter Leopold. 


1 fay, Peter, Ghita's coming this way. Now don't 


05 ſay any thing to her e you won't keep lr 
ſel 
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elf n leave me to manage her, 1 Row no more 
about theſe matters than Na do. 2 | : 


Enter Chia. a | 


"BY Well, n your huſband and 1 have . 
laughing over the affair that happened juſt 
now. 

i Chita. Ves, it was whimſical. idee all' ſafe I 
find, 172 LAside. 

Leop, Well, and fo they were pepe returning 
from their day's labour, were they ? | 

Ghita, Yes, countrymen returning from labour. 

Leop. Oh, I dare ſay they were—Curſe me if I believe a 
word on't. Aude) Well, but who were they ? 

1 Ghita. I know no more of the matter than Lilla 
oes. : | | 

Peter. Oh, here comes s Lilla, ; 


Enter Lilla. 


Leop. Lilla, my a come here, I want to * 
> with you—now you know that I never put myſelf into a 
paſſion— but a lie provokes me, therefore have a care; 
now I expeft you to tell me the truth, for * has con- 
Ring the 8 matter. 

Lilla. Has ſhe indeed p 

Leop. She has, therefore have a care. 

Peter [ Afede to Leopold.) Now Leopold, I tell ou 

8 8 Be quiet, you fool, keep yourfelf calm, ¶ Afide, 

Ghita makes 51: ns toLilla that Jhe has not told. 

Er- Oh ! oh! very well. 
= To Lilla] Come, why don't you fpeak?—theſe 
countrymery ? ; 

Lilla. Aye, theſe countrymen, who were they? why 
don't you tell me am fure you know? _ 

Leop. I know—here's a pretty piece of buſineſs, _ 

Lilla. Well, if you won't tell me, Ghita will, [To 
Ghita, 

= of Hark'e Lilla, I am convinced you are wrong, 


chere ore I inſiſt on your confeſſion, © 
| Lilla. 


— 


8 1 


re Lilla. Oh, you will have me confeſss? ? 
Ieoß. Yes I will, therefore recollett yourſelf, I Will 

have it;—l ſay, Peter this is the way to manage a wife 

you ſee, I have carried my point. [Peter, 


FF r 
F , . þ Tt 


aſt 7 AIR —Lilla; Fol 


1 . What can mean that thoughtful frown? - 
les 5 Why thoſe eyes to earth caſt down? 
g | Fell me what amiſs they ſee: „ ugh x. 
Let them kindly look on me . „ | | 
., Lave laFlat _ 1 

What then would my deareſt have * «al | | 

- Dome, indeed, I will be grave 255 ͤ 
| And with melancholy face „ 
Calmly hear thy piteous eaſe. 55 1 
„ Fre, 4446; = 


[During the Song, ſis dances ſlquly betwern Peter, 
Leopold, and Shita, Fe 


you have carried your point. „ 
9 ſhe has dancd me into a good humour, I. 

Lilla. Now, Leopold, how cou'd you ſerve mefo—- | 
why, Ghita ſays you have been laughing at her. 15 | 1 


| Peter, I ſay Leopold, this is the way to manage a wifes: b | 
- 4 
1 
ö 


Leop, Why, yes, I believe Iam in a merry humour: 


Lilla. I don't think you are merry - you ſeem grumpy: - 4 
| Leop. Pihaw ! no ſuch thing. I am not grumpy. . 

-- Ghita./. Ah, you don't deſerve the ſupper we Have vt 
prepared for 'you—but come, Lilla, we muſt forgive em. 
Lilla. Well, if we muſt — we muſt, { Kiſſes Leopold. 
[Lilla and Ghita bring the. Table, Sc. foruard. = 


? | 


| wi of 


ta J 
— 


[ESL 


Peter. [ To L&6p0 , 
| 11 100 tes bold, 1 Why forrmy yr, Ink 


Leo: — it H0e3—but we'll watch em tho” 
Efomen, Peter, [ Theydill ft: do Egan, 1 ger was 
as +a in my life ; come, let's have a toaſt, 

Wa, FI give you, r our happineſs ever 
continue, 
Leop. Very well—very well indeed, [AI drank.) 80 
32 a toalt deſet ves a ſecond bumper. ging mw; ] 
Now, away EI aa ever, - | 


* 


 Seras: g -vithout.. 
' SERENADE. 


1 ATA Ng the erembling fe as — 
4 Sacred to him they pr dib ler e pang, 
Ah! the fond — 4 — en preſſing 

Vibrates like them tow, * not to joy. 


What's. that 7 4 1 

* it ſounds like muſic. | 
Ghita: What delighful harriony! © 
7 - Curſe harmony I don t one it at att. : * 
55 Wh. Sit town, "Leopold. | 
7 Leop. I won't fit down. ' © 
| "Lilla Na, domt beingry, here's. a ede. 
1 for = - ag 2 
| ; Fat, it yourſelf, then, 
? 1155 Fon fall fr <down':4t's or the nen amuſ- 
ing thenfſeves, and yen Know Leopold, that people of 

| | abe often haue mäfie at fi mY 

Ag rn ern 7 ry 2oithout. 
. « Oh; cho6ak n R 
© nas [Aide 70 Sich! We are undene—s the Sens 


5 "Pier, *. Leopold Fiheve's danger in that voite— 
=. how me ddioas? | 
0 WE Reh emed | ou 


| — 
CE eter,  Tolerably ow. Leops 


© 


9 


A fear there will MONET SE EEE awe: cg 


| — „ e this fork. J Oh; ce Chi — what eat 


may take a cup 


ſo valliant and o loving, th 


va „aan bers 
* * 


Cn 25 1 
worden ; one toBeter. J lese, them, 
followime—we'llj join the concert 
_ if J dot t . —— out of tune 1'l bes 
it's aſtoniſhing how I continue to keep my temper,” © * 


[Exit with Peter. 
Lin. What wil 1 of us !—Let's follow them 


ene: oth 201 85 r | 


Enter weh H door — 


| XU quiet, Then I'm e Ad eee 
1 I —_— ſuch a dread of that-denm'd Teflow, a 
Seein upper. | Hey! what have we here—a good 
— * 12 re Gale it. Inhink my a re- 
— 2 as my fright ft, —<Eya, Pl pick a bft. 
TR” s nothin eu in the world 1 like better than a 
pper, eſpeci — any body etſe 2 For it; ha! 
Hal! Hey! — hary, Holding a large Nice o 


— Oh horrible! ¶ Eats the hm 2 O FeO e- 
What have we hear, wine! wo worſe—wine- in- 
deed! how can Len ue de impious to Arink wine. 
[Drinks a large — tne Tho' I believe a Mahometan 
wine when nobody fees hi rad, 
I take ak. in Here's to the Founder of we f aſt, 0 
TOD Now, if 1-cou'd but meet with Lill 2 7 
cheer puts one in ſuach ex ceherrt ſpirits, and Sone 
| < Jord! 

92 up] they are firing er Fre) ON, Land 
ear, O dear—what will become of me! [ Goes to the door 


in the back Scene | * his door is faſt - merey on 
me! | | ( Retires 25 


— * 


3 * 8 ws 3 Ghits, 
Ode. Sey bete iy dert Peter, if you'fove me, 1 


oppoſition i is 615 arg or whe a n Seraſkieri is amongſt "= 


ders 


$5 EFT 
bers; run up to lie top of the houſe; Ghita, and- CM 


the neighbours, [ Exit Ghita] How unlucky, that this: 
IM n 5 LIM . W time. * 5 


Bnter Leopold. | 


Confuſion! they have carried off my Lila; 0 e 
on this ſword for failing me, when I might liave reſcu- 
ed her —but I'll raiſe the neighbourhood, and if I can 
but find that old: ſcoundrel Vuſe ph, ¶ Turns round and 
| fees Yuſeph] Ha, villain ] what beougke you here?P 
FVuſebl. What brought me here P. 1 I heard a riot, 
and. came toto to — 
Leop. To what? | 
| Yuſephs Why to quell * defend your i houſe; ; 
| and beſide, I came to wiſh _ Joy n per — my 
dear friend. - | 
* 1 Leop, And how did you get into the houſe? 577 
Fuſeph. I came thro' the garden, and in at the back 
door, quietly and peageably. as a magiſtrate 1 do, 
and agreeable to my function, 
Peter, Yes, and you ſeem to have been eating .. 
2 aur fuppers Was. that agreeable to your function, 
hey? 
1 * Ab, ſirrah! ! ho aſked you to ſupper? 
Yuſeph. 1 only pick'd a. bit. 
L eeß. Hold your. tongue—hark'e; raſcal, my \ Lilla's- 
carried off, and I am almoſt; ſure that you are in the 
lot—ſo come along, and if I find, my ſuſ e right, 
bu err 585 on ae next tree. * 


-SCENE- v. 


13 Well, Iſmael, {6 > we | hav i due 
ceſsfully, and Lilla i 4s. lafe within my Ne | 


ers fooght manfully, 


L 33 J 
a 1 Iſmael. I fear. my lord, we mall experience other 


= proofs of their yalour, 


Seras. To what am I to attribute theſe unuſual ap- 
prehenſions,, Iſmael ? 


Iſmael. My lord, I never Fe fought i ina cauſe 1 5 


was aſham' d of. | 
"Eb Seras. No more, it's time to think os Cohenberg ; ; are 
; the executioners prepared ? | 


" Iſmael. They are, my lord: 
| 2 * the horſemen ready to bear off 1 2 
hey have their orders, my lord. [ Retires back 
hum To the guards] Strike off his chains, and bring 
our priſoner forth—Do you conduct the OP hither, 
5 another guard who exits] | 


[ Guards lift up a Trap Door in the middle of the Stage 
one deſcends, and returns with enter 


Col. To what new cndignities am I reſerved? 


- Eater Guard with Katharine. | 


Seras: Hear me, Chriſtian; had the chance of battle 5 
made you my priſoner, I ſhou'd have treated you as 2 
foldier; but you have degraded yourſelf into a ſpy, and 
nominous death is by the law of nations your reward. 
For life and death, on one condition, may ſtill be yours: 
Col. And if that one ſhou'd be unworthy—learn, 
tho' life and liberty are dearer- to me than all the trea- 
| ſures of your Eastern world have a gem within my 
keepi 5 more valuable far, my Honqun, which I ſcorn to 
barter for it. [ Muffled drums are heard 
| Seras. Hark! that is thy knel; when thrice thoſe 
ſounds, within a few ſhort moments, ſhall have paſs d 
upon thy obstinacy, that instant is thy last.— Adtend; 
this night thy Austrian's mean to attack my fort. Let | 
the deceivers be deceived, deliver them to my ſword. R. | 
nounce your Christian worſhip; da this, and in my Sul- 
tan's name, I promiſe you power, wealth, honour, your ö 


n all your wiſhes can deſire. 1 


8 


a3 


.Cal. My Katharine! the is a reward fo valuable ſo 
truly great, that 
Kath, Hear me, Cohenberg—ſhou'dan unmanly ten. 
derneſs for me make thee forget thy faith, - thy country, 
and thy king, that instant, tho' that instant be my last, 
I'll tear thee, coward, from my bleading 2 5 and cast | 
_ thee. off unworthy of my love. + 

Seras, Death to my hopes, erwins all my purpoſes. 
Christian, reflect, be Tok or both your lives fhall ex- 
Piate thy fault. 

Kath. This 1s the greatest mercy thou can'st ſhew. 
He: dares to die, and I dare not live to ſee him diſnonour'd. 
Sera. Confuſion . Muſled drums] Appear, ye mini- 

sters of death. ¶ Enter black A Now Walen this, 
moment is thy last. 

Cal. Oh, heavens? 

Serat. Bear her away. : 

Rath. To corture—death—my Cohe nberg, remember 
me. 

Col. In life and death, my Katharine. 

Seras. Away with ber: | | Exit Kath de 

Col. Come, tyrant, give me the fatal rig, and 
end at onca this pageant of thy cruelty, Thy threats 
I boldly here deſpiſe: thy offers thus I tread beneath my 
feet; and tho' this worthleſs frame fall before thee, fix'd 
as the founded rock my ſoul ſhall ound, firm 1 God, 
my Country, and my King: 

Seras I'll hear no more: 

Col. LRKncels] Proſerve may Katharine, Heaven! 


[Mufiled drums —the Slaves but tie cori wund his 


neck, and Prepare to firangle him, © 


Seras. Diſpatch him, flaves. : 
Col. Good angels, guard my Katharine! 
Seras, Christian thy'prayers are vain: 


[4, 22 is hens: and the drms beating 10 


Sers. e ! we are betray. Exit into the Tower 
Col. 3 e ſlaves, Euter 


, 
* 
7 1 * 
* 
i ? : 
-. 


Enter Anſelm, Peter, Leopold, Sc. Anſelm giues Colo 
nel a ſword— ſlaves run i. Anſelm, Peter, and Leo- 1 
pold, go into the Tower ——Seraſkier i re- enters with his {11 
ſword drawn—Colonel fights. with him, and drives im oft. 
— The Turks are driven from the Tower, the Turkiſh flag 
is taken down, and the Auftrian Colours hoifted—Then a 
party of Auftrians enter from the Tower, with Peter, 
Leopold, Anfelm, and Peaſants Colonel enters Drums 
and Trumpets all the time. | 


Col. The villain has eſca d me in the throng—But, if 
oh! Katharine no where to be found! Ke 1 
Peter. A Turkiſh ſoldier told me, e ven now, ſome 


horſemen bore her over yonder plain: — | 
Col. Ha! over yonder plain= Exit into the Tower, 1 


FINALE, 
| Now victory has, like a miſtreſs kind, 


Put an end to all our quarrels; 
In a brimming cup our joys we'll find, in 
From the vine we'll pluck our laurels : _ f 11 
Let us drink as we fight ; with loud huzzas, | 
We'll charge and ſcorn all ſhrinking, 
Till our wine like the foe retreats apace, 
And we ſhew our valour in ——— ing: 


AT. III. 1 


Infide of die Seraſkiers Tent, | Several Ladies of the i 
CHORUS of Fomen. 


F NN the warlike plains deſcending, 
Light in pity caſts her veil; 
Hoſtile Rrife a while ſuſpending, | 
Short liy'd peace and reſt prevails Tutte, 


E P 


Drier Fama and Lilla 7 the Tent ; Lilla in an e. 
| gan urkiſh Habit. 


Fatima. Then you are reſolv'd to leave us, Lilla: ? 

Lilla. Yes, your ladyſhip, that I will as ſoon as I can, 

Fatima. And are you not ſorry to part with your fine 
clothes, and quit the pleaſures of the Seraglio ? 

Lilla. Pleaſures, madam, whatare they 

Fatima. Why tis our pleaſure to obey his highneſs 
the Seraſkier, who is our lord and huſband: - 

Lilla. And have you no other huſband ? 

Fatima. Why, that's a very odd queſtion : 

Lilla, Nay, I beg your ladyſhip's pardon, but I un- 
derſtand there are five and twenty of you, if ſo, what a pity 
that you ſhou'd only have one huſband amongſt you 

Fatima. Nay, nay, I ought not to be ſorry at your 
going, or for the beautiful ſtranger leaving us, — I have 


hitherto been the Seraſkier's favourite, and you are two 


dangerous rival O here ſhe comes. 
Enter Katharine from the Tent. 


This nes of Cohenberg's ſafety gives me new 
life—Now let Fortune do her worſt — Well, Fatima, 
are the centinels brib'd to let us paſs 
Fatima, I gave Selim the gold, as you deſir'd, who 
doubtleſs has obey'd your orders, 
Kath, So, Lilla, I find you are to be my guide to the 
caſtle; are you ſure you know the way ? 


Lilla. Yes, my lady, tis by the private path, which 


leads directly to it. I are ſay we ſhall be ſafe. [ Trembling 
Kath, Why do you tremble, Lilla ? 
Lilla, No, my lady, .yes—yes—ye—yes, I believe I 
am a little afraid. 
Kath. O for ſhame! you a lover! conſider. 
Lilla. No, I won't confider—now pray, madam, talk 
finely to me, as. you did a little while ago, and don't let 
me think of difficulties, 


Kath, Difficulues? "they are the test of virtue, the 
. | . 


ſpur to courage; the noble mind wou d loſe half its ſplen- 
dour, were it not for the pleaſure of ſurmounting diffi- 
culties. | | * a 755 
| AIR. 
No more I heave the heart-felt ſigh 
No more I drop the briny tear, 
Hope's promis'd honor of bliſs is near. 
| Vet dangers ſurrounding, ' © 
My reaſon confounding,” 


Ah! whither ſhall I fly! | 
Enter a Turkiſh Soldier. 


[Drums and Trumpets| The Drums are beating to 
arms, we expet to be attacked every moment. [ Ext; 


Kath. Come, Lilla; adieu, kind Fatima. 
[Exeunt Kath. and Lilla; the others into the Tent.) 


Peter. | Without ] The enemy's camp's on fire—plun- 


der's the word, 


Enter Peter, Leopold, Anſelm, Peaſants, and Auſtrian 


Soldiers who cut down the Seraſkier's Tent, and carry it 


of in pieces t ie Turkiſh camp is ſeen on fire at a Dif- 


tance—Drums and Trumpets are heard— Then re-enter Leo- 
pold and Peter. 


I am ſure ſhe is, ſhe has done it on purpoſe. I knew ſhe 
wou'd run away when I married her, I was certain of it. 
Peter. *Tis a pity, indeed. e 

Leop. Tis falſe — tis not a pity : 


Peter. Well then, tis not a pity; what a plague 


muſtn't I be ſorry for you? © 
. Leop, Rot your forrow! no. 
Peter. Well I won't be ſorry then. 
Leop. But are you really ſorry for me, Peter? 
Peter. To be ſure Iam; you know the friendſhip I 
have had for you, ever ſince we were boys together. 
Leop. Give me your hand then; I aſk your pardon 
but why will you provoke me? 7 200 
Peter, Why was you provoked then ? 


Leop, No, I was not, but I mean that—I ſay I mean; t 


zounds, I don't know what I mean, b 


”— 


2 Lilla not to be found! Oh ſhe is in the plot 


1 
E SONG. 

How provoking your doubre'! do you think I'm a fool? 
In the heat of the battle you know I was cool; 
While ourſelves and our neighbours 

With guns, 'piſtdls, ſabres, 
Were cutting and flaſhing, 
Mahometans haſhing.) 
But need I care for that ſince time's on the wing 
You ſee I am merry—you hear how I ling ; ; 
Tol de rol, &c: 
You ſee I am merry—you hear how 1 ſing. 


That jade, madam Lilla—that gipſey, afar, 
Is 's Jigging away to the Turkiſh guitar 3 
While great [ſmooth-chin'd aro 
With vile ſqueaking trebles, 
Chant her praiſes, to cheer 
That cruel Seraſkier! [me, 
Till the handkerchief's thrown—but then what's that to 
It can't make me uncaly—1 'm happy, you ſee, 
Tol de rol, &c. 
| It can't make me I m happy, your ſee, [Excune 


© SCENE II. . 
Inſide of * Cohenberg s houſe. AE 
Enter an Auſtrian Soldier, and Lilla veiled. 
Sl. Pray walk this way, our colonel 'wUl be ſo glad 
to ſee you. 
| Lilla. Indeed, fir, he Won't. 
Sol. Oh, but I am ſure he Will, my lady. 
Lilla. Sir! g 
Sol. 1 beg your ladyſkip! 8 pardon; but, tho! bred 4 in 
the ranks, I know good manners. 
Lilla. Ah, that's my misfortune; I aviſh you did ot, 
for then you ' wou'd quit the room, and let me alone. 
| oldier bows and exit. 
[Without] Come along, Michael, 


T | 
Oh, heavens! that wretch Yaſfeph; what ſhall 


I dol— tho: perhaps he won't know me in this dreſs, 
I Kerirer up the ſtage. 
Enter an Auſtrain Soldier, conduBling in Yuſeph and 
MichaclY uſeph dreſſed as Avira cer. Yuſfeph 


a a wT oo co 4 


TT 
. en Pray, don't diſturb the noble eolonel; but 
when his honour is quite at leiſure, let his honour know 

that I humbly wait to offer my congratulations my 
name is Heroon Joſeph. Walfgang Baumbork. Blanden- 
kerſtoon Schwartzenbergen. [Krit Soldier, 
Michael. Why, hey day! I thought your name had 
been Ben Vacomb Ben Muſtapha,  _ 
Yajephs Ah, that was my Turkiſh title; but it won't 
do now, the Auſtrians are our maſters. I think I have 
got a good name, hey, Michael? | 
Mich. Ves, and as you never had a good name before 
I hope you will keep it now. you have got it. 5 
Vuſeph. Ha! ha! very well, you are a ſharp fellow, 
Michael; I'll recommend you to the colencl when I am 
appointed to ſome poſt of great emolument under him 
you ſhall be my deputy, and do all the bufinefs for me — 
and I'Il take all the money. | G 
Michael. So I will—l have often wonder d where the 
deuce you cou*d conceal your riches, 155 | 
 Yuſeph. Ay, that's a ſecret I mean to let you into, for 

1 don't think my hoards are quite ſafe in this time af 

warlike combuſtion——'ve/ll remove them, Michael. 

Michael.” But where are they? [Lilla A en? 

Viſeph. Why, you w.the burying, place about a 
mile off, which, the Turks hold fo facr d. In the middle 
of the ground ſtands a high, and ſpacious tomb; there 
have I hid it—but mum! © CE ns 

To Lilla. | Our colonel is not at home, madam ; but I 

ſhall 2 to attend your ladyſhip. 5 5 
Fuſeph. Hark' e, my lad, {to „ who is this 

pretty piece of camp furniture, !! i 


Sol. Huſh! 'tis our colonels lady, I was the firſt who 


ſaw her here, and expect to be made a corporal for it. 

3 1 X | 3 . | Exit. 
 Yuſeph. Oh, ho! then I know my cue. rake to 
Michael.] Leave us Michael. [Exit Michael— Vuſeph 
bows very law. to. iy” mg happy are we all to fee. your 
ladyſhip return'd. The colonel is a moſt amiable crea 
ture; be does me the honour to live in my houſe ; it was 
mine yeſterday, Indeed, be 3 to alk my leave bu 
| 


true 


— * 
*** „ 


. 
true politeneſs overlooks trifles, He muſt have a num- 


ber of pretty things at his diſpoſal, Oh, if ever I ſhou'd 


live to be appointed a commiſſary— and if your ladyſhip 


wou'd but ſtand my friend Pray is your ladyſhip 


fond of jewels ?. | | 
Lilla. [Aſide] If I ſpeak to him—he'll know my voice. 

"Yuſeph. . I have ſome of the moſt beautiful pearls here, 

which I ſhou'd'be proud to preſent to your ladyſhip. 
. [ Offers a caſhet. 

Lilla, ( Afide) I believe I had beſt take them to pre- 

ventfurther queſtions, 7 hi [ T akes the caſket, 
Yuſepþh. ¶ Aſide.] She is uſed to bribery, I ſee that. 
io Enter Soldier. 

The colonel is not return'd yet, madam; till he does 
we ſhall be proud to obey; the wife of our noble com- 
mander. * e,, 

Lilla. | Throws open the 1 I am not his wife, fir, 

Yuſeph. Why—hey day !—Zounds, this my wife that 
ought to be. 5 T0 

Lilla. No, I'll not be the wife of any of you - But 
fince you ſay, fir, you will obey my commands pray be 


kind enough to turn that wicked old juſtice of peace out 


of the houſe. | 
Sol. Oh, that we will directly. | [Exit 
* Yuſepþh, What, turn me out of the houſe ; that's a 


damn'd good joke—well, but Lilla, I'll trouble you for 


my pearls again, my dear, | 
Lilla. Why, 1 thought you gave them to me. 

| Yufeph, Yes, I gave them to you to look at. | 
Lilla. Well, I have look'd at em, and like em very 

o D123 0 13 | | 
Viſeph. Come, come, I muſt have my jewels. 

© Enter two Soldiers. 

Lilla, Turn him out. | 


-* Yujeþh, I won't go without my pearls ; at your peril 


detain them. Look ye, my lads, I'm a magiſtrate ; I ſee 

you are well diſpos'd perſons, and fo I'll explain to you 

the nature of en to private property for inſtance, 

my pearls—l ſay my pearls. [Soldiers puſhes him out. 

Lilla. Ha: ha! ha! I think I ſhall be even with you, 

Mr Juſtice -I am glad I know where his TT 
wi 


And while the billows idty bam, 


41 


| _ 7 
| I wiſh had told Shs, entlang of the * lady chat 
dare ſay ſhe is the colonel's Wile 
Ab, but then — he wou'd have been angry with - 
me for loſing her Well thanks to Fortune, he 


came away with me. 


ry I ap 
at preſent, 0 LY n no more of paſt — . 
1 
Dom ele peace, my ſoul's defire,. 
I he deareſt bliſs Fate could de ſto w. 
| At length to thee I may-aſpire, 

Miriskertune's ſtorm no longer blow : * 
ET, Efcap'd their, ire, now ſafe on ſhore: 
OY I liſten to che tempeſt's roar ; 


They but endear my long lost home: | 8 


SCENE. „ =o 
og. of Colonel Cohenberg's . 
Tuſepſ puſt d out by beo Soldiers 


Vuße ph, Well, but hear me, 1 la that there, chews 
have turn'd me out, and won't hear me nobody will at- 
tend to me what a miſerable old 1 am—never Was- 
there ſo unhappy:  PESS,. .-......:- - 

Enter ne. ; 

Loop, Cruel, cruel, Lis be et 

What! : 

155 She has robb'd me of 1 u bar ever. 

Yu, ehh. She has robb'd me too; however, I am ready 
e 8 matter up, if vou Will Payne directly fopr 
tne pearls. 

Ck What does-the 8 58 on 

Tuſeph. ] mean the pearls Lilla had of me. 

Leop, What! had of yau? © 8 

Yufe >. Hear me patiently; and 14 bell you _—Y 

Le Zounds ! Lam patient—well?. 

F phe I intended dem pearls 88 2 proſent to a cer-- 
tain perſon, 

5% And you gave em to Lilla; 8 

Vuſeph.' Yes, in my houſe, Colonel . FA 
mean, for there he is. 


. What, Lilla wegen, ho, 


N | 
Sol. 
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Sol. [Within] What, you won't go along, [ Comes out 
and Fred Leopold,] Ha! brother ſoldier, how are you? 

3 Very well, thank'e—well, and ſo you are here 

how are you—1s'nt there a young woman — 'm 

lad to ſee you—l ſay, a young woman—how long have 
you been here—call'd Lilla, in this houſe ? 

Sol, Yes, ſhe is within—come with me. 

[Exeunt Leopold and Soldier—Yuſeph attempts to 
follow, is puſh'd back, and the door ſhuts, 

Yah eh. What, the door ſhut in my face—the door 
of my own houſe - ſee there is no chance of getting the 
pearls, and 1 ſhall be ruined if I ſtay here; ſo Ill een 

pack up my remaining treaſure, and go over to the Turks, 
got all my money by changing ſides, and I'll change 
ſides once more to Keep it. | 
| : AIR. 
Some time ago I married a wife, 
And ſhe, poor ſoul, was the plague of my life ; 
I thought, when I loſt her, my troubles were done, 

But 1 faith 1 find they're juſt 5 | 

Tho ſhe's gone, 
Still 'tis all one, 


. My troubles, alas? are juſt begun, 


A magiſtrate I next became; 
To be impartial was my aim, 

No diſtin&ion I made between great wid Cd 
Plaintiffs, defendants I fleec'd them all, 
Great and ſmall, fleec'd them all, 

Turks and Chriſtians, I cheated em all. 
In praiſe of honeſty, I've heard 
As policy 'tis much Yreferr'd, 
Then if tis beſt in life's repaſt, 
The daintieſt diſh, I'll taſte the laſt, 
'- Honeſt at laſt, ad 
Tir'd of the paſt, +. | 
Perhaps: as a change I may thy it at Laſt ¶ Exit 


i 
A room at Colonel Cohenberg's. 
Enter Leopold and Lilla. 
Lila, My dear Leopold, how glad am I to ſee you 
was not it lucky _ ; heard Yuſeph ſay where his 
riches were r Leopy 


fa Þ 
| Leop. Yes, very lucky——not a word of the pearls 
yet. Aide] — Well, but Lilla—this fine dreſs of yours 
—Zounds! 1 can't bear to look at it: 

Lilla. What more ſuſpicions, Leopold ? 

Leop. No, my ſuſpicions are vaniſh' d: 25 

Lilla. I am glad of it: 

Leops Yes, | am convinced. of your fallchood. 1 
are the pearls. that Vuſeph gave you; 1 ſuppoſe you can 
explain that to me. 

illa, I'll explain nothing, Leopold ; your want of 


eonfidence in me vexes me to the heart, I am ſure we 


ſhall.never be happy if this is the cafe: (riet 

Leop. O very well! I lee what. you en to 
part—Oh! with all my heart. | 
Lalla. And with al mine: 


DUET. | 
2 Tho you think by this to vex me, 


Love no more can give me pain. 
Leop. Vainly strive not to perplex me, 
You ſhall dupe me ne er again: 
Lilla, Now your falſehood is e 
Fltenjoy a ſingle life: | 
Leop. Hark! to glory I'm invited, 
By the cheerful drum and fife : 
Lilla. By conſent then now we ſever, 
Leop, Love's all:nonſenfe—freedom's FORO 3 
Ha. And we take our leave for ever 
Never more again to meet: ; 
Never more 
Never more: ES 
' I dou't want, fir, to alture you, 
| Idon't wiſh you to stay not I; 
Leop. I'm quite happy J aſſure you 
Gladly I 3 good bye! 8 
Lilla. You have chang'd your ming believe me: 
Leoß. No—l told you ſo before: 
Lilſk, Can you have the heart to leave me 2 
Leo. Yes; I'll never ſee you more | 
Lela, © Never more! 
| Never more: 
- Boſh Never more my love (iahlexve me ; * Part 
Never POT, never more: CExcunt 


—— — —— — 


terrible! what 


UE + ] 
SCENE V.— 
\ ATurkith Burying Ground. 


Eater Peter and Leopold with « ſmall Gong.” 

Peter. How fortunate that Lilla ſhou'd overhear 
Yuſeph diſcover where his treaſures were hid—But you, 
fay we are to carry- this money to Colonel Cohenberg, 
ho will endeavour to reſtore it to the lawful owners of it. 

Leop. Yes, we are to commit a . for the pub- 
lic good! fo follow me, Peter —in we go. 

Exeunt into the tomb. 


7 Enter Michael with a ſack, Yufeph gui & in a long cloak. 


Fufeph, Come: along Michael. But make no noiſe, . 


chat we may make our eſcape undiſcover'd to Belgrade 


his is the fpot where. buried. my — dear wife 
two years ago: 

Michael, 1 xecolle it: K 

Yufeph Ah T many a time in the dead. of the night. 
have I viſited this place _ 

Mich. What the p ague,did you want to steal your wife ? 

Yufeph. No, nog I ran away. with her when ſhe was 
alive, and repented it ever afterwards, She was a good 
foul; but rather turbulent; never quiet till ſhe arrived 
here, and now ſhe is at reſt I ſhou'd be ſorry to diſturb 
her There, Michael; that tomb is my banking-houſe, 
and perhaps it is not the firſt banking-boule where à for- 
tune has been buried. However, this is an old eſtabiſſi- 
ed ſhop, and the parties in it are quiet ſafe people. 

Michael Then we are come to remove the — ? 

Yuſeph Even fo, my boy—I1 ſhalktake away my money, 
and leave my wife. Many a huſband wou'd think that 
no bad bargain, a in, and meets Leopold and Peter] Oh, 

I ice, my riches! Oh, you audacious - 
robbers ! Oh, you ſacrilegious villains... 
Now don't make a noiſe you muſt be anal. 
Fuſe Dl Why, you impudent varlet do you plunder - 


me, and preach to me at the Lame time. Zounds 1˙1 


never be cool again. 
Leop. Ves, ou will; ; [Strikes be ne ] How do 
u find you of now ? " | Strakes bam * 
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| Leo, Now then, let's hear what you have got to ſay ? 


PFuſeph. May I then, without offence, ask what right 
you have to take my money—1 don't ask this in anger 
I am quite cool, ELLA 0 8 

Leop. Your money l why your name is Heroon Joſeph 


Wolfgang Baumbork Blandenkerſtoon Schwartzenbergen. 


Peter. And this money belongs to one Ben Yacomb 
Ben Ali Ben Muſtapha. 


Leop. An old roguiſh magiſtrate of this village, who 


us'd to cheat people of their property, come, honeſt 


Michael, you ſhall carry this treaſure for us to colonel 


Cohenberg s. „ | 
Vuſep : To colonel Cohenberg's!—why,what the devil. 
Leop. ¶ Holding up his cane,] What, you want the 
Other doſe. 1 7 1 
Yuſeþh, No no 5 | 
Leop. Well then, aſſiſt Peter in loading Michael, 
Fuſeph. I tell you I will not aſſiſt that. 
Leop. [ Strikes him,] Now be cool, | 


| Yuſeph. This is damn'd hard to make a man acceſſary 
_ torobbing himſelf, | 


[ They all put ſeveral Bags, which Peter and Leopold 
3 from the Tomb, into the ſack; then put it on 
Michael's back, who takes it off —Yuſeph puts one of 

the bags into hit pocket, unſeen by Peter and Leopold 


[ Excunt.. 


SCENE VI. 


Outer wall in the Burying Ground, Several voices are hear dy 


crying, Follow | Follow! 


Enter Katharine, Leopold, Peter, Michael, and Yuſeph, 
from the Gate in the Burying Ground Wall. 


Kath. Ol-heavens ! I am cloſe purſued Which way 
ſhall I eſcape—my friends, will you conduct me to Colo- 
nel Cohenberg's? | 8 A 


 Leop. Ay, madam, at the hazard of our lives: lead on, 


Yuſeph. i == pat. 
Enter Seraſkier Iſmael and guard. 


_ Seras, Confuſion! my camp deſtroy'd, and Katharine 


A 


| Iſmael. Pray, my lord, return: you are near the fron- 
tiers of the Auſtrians: Seras. 


1 
Sera. Not till I . Hark ! 
I am call d to arms; begone, and bear oùr creſcent to the 


Love and honour now conſpire 
Jo rouſe my ſoul with martial fire, 
Foly prophet hear my prayer, | | 
Give me once more the charming fair, 6 
The Auſtrian trumpet's bold alarms Eh 
Breathe dehance to our arms, 
Fir'd with ardour to engage 
__ Give me to dare the battle's rage. 
When groans that ſhall be heard na more, 
Echo! to the Cannon's roar, Hh | 
Death talks triumphant o'er the feld; 
On every ſide the Chriſtians yield, 
Still conqueſt doubtly bleſſes 
The lover: ſoldier's arms; 
3 Ge he poſſeſſes 8 
Complying beauty's charms, u.. 


„„ 
Calle and vie of Belgrade. 


. The Siege commences» Guns firing Balls of fire—ſuppos'd to 
be thrown to fire the FS up of Tanke o repuls d 
a party of Auſtrians -an Auſtrian Soldier fights ſome 
me ſword in hand with a Turkiſh Sol dier, but loofeng his 
Sword, takes op fol from his Belt and fires at hum; the 
. Turk falls, and is thrown into the ditch that ſurrounds the 
. Caftle—Cohenberg and Seraſkier enter fighting with 
foords—Seraſkier falls—Peter, Leopold, Anſelm, &c. 
. fight each with à Turkiſh Soldiey—Yufeph enters and 
flouriſhes his ſword on the fide of the Turks, but finding they 
are to be conquer d joins the Auſtrians—Drums and trum- 
pets heard all the time, | 


Chriſtian revenge. + 5 


IS 


FINALE. 


In the courſe of which enter Ghita and Lilla, 


CHORUS of Auſtrians. © 


Loud let the ſong of triumph riſe, 
Bleſt, Triumph, o'er Ger ſway; 
Valour hath gain'd the brighteſt prize, 
For Fre s. voice ſhall join the lay. 
Kath, Fortune relenting from her ſtores 
Her richest treaſures laviſh pours; 
The bliſs for Which ſo long we strove, 
The joys of victory and love. | 
Seras. Vanquiſh'd I boast my viftor brave, 
Light were the chains which Valour gave 
More potent fetters now I find, 
Kindneſs ſubdues his captive's' mind. 
- | CHORUS, 
Loud let the ſong of triumph riſe, 
Blest triumph o'er Oppreſſion's ſway ; 
Valour has gain'd the brightest prize, 
For Freedom's voice ſhall join the lay, 
DUET—L:##a and Chita. 


Now white muſic her strains most inviting 


Shall in ſweet Gratitude's cauſe diſplay ; 
Tho' untutor'd in fill fo delighting, 
Our heart - felt thanks lets us humbly pay 
Strains fo artleſs tho' we proffer, 
Hearts o'er flowing zest the offer. 
Now while Muſic, &c, . f 
ee e 
TLeop. All ill- humour thus vented in fighting, 


Wee are, as uſual, good humour d and gay 


Lua. Ha y Liberty's bleſſings regaining, 
They inſpiring our {imple lays, : 


P * 


8 5 
n 3 8 * catile ſustaining, Wy 
The e our e fong-w will e . 


Lalla. Ear | os Vert 
Ghita, . Tho! we bete. 5 
: Tilla. Hearts 0 wings, : „ 
Ghita, b Zo. Let he a 5 Mor 6 + _ | | ir 25 
CHORUS. Se Oey 


= » 


ede 8 . 5 Gains” 
The theme our humble ſong will e 


— 


DUET—Lilla and Chita. N 
Now While Muſic, Kc. „ 


Kath, From companions in danger; greeting 2 
f of frien ſhip how can we require; 

A reception ſo. gracipus hen meeting, — 

Our duty bocomerour dejight; , Ls 


++ DUET—Lilla and chats. 


Bright the laurel of victory gracing 
The n Ow merit marks: it to Wear. ; 


'; CHORUS ._ 


Doubly dear Je: a lacing 


By the lov'd hand of the favourite ar, 
Toils forgetting, leaſure courting, * 
Beauty 3 tranſporting, . 
Bright the laurel of r 8 
, A 3 
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